self through the temples; was still on the danger list,
and, it was whispered, even if he lived, would be left
blind.
Helene murmured a few thanks for FriedePs asters,
for coming to meet her and for her news. She kissed
Friedel absent-mindedly on the forehead with cool lips,
and then went to her lodgings. She sat on the edge of her
bed and thought things over. She had so much to con-
sider. Entirely alone and friendless as she was now, she
would have to build up a new scheme of life. Every-
thing seemed to her at the moment cold and soulless.
Later, the widow Grasmiicke appeared in her room and
gave her lodger notice. She was very excited and called
the incident at the old Berghof a tragedy and the arrest
a scandal. But all the same she gave notice to quit, and
justified her action by leaving a few newspaper cuttings
for Helene to read. But Helene did not read them. She
just sat there^ her hands clasped round her knees, listen-
ing to herself. Down inside there was something living,
growing, wanting to be loved, begging with tiny, stirring
limbs for watmth and affection.
But one could not go on sitting on the edge of a bed
for ever; it was no use expecting from the outside world
the peace and seclusion of the prison. , . . Helene Will-
fuer pulled herself together and made up her mind. She
could not stay there any longer. She had become an
object of public curiosity. She could feel the looks, €he
words, the thoughts which followed her whenever she
showed herself. She had a short talk with the Beadle,
who was so wise that the students' union had conferred
on him the title of " Geheimrat" benoris tausd. Yes—
even that experienced creature advised her to change her
university. He believed that the Dean would advise
her to do so in any case* Besides, what good were the
lecture-room and the laboratory, now that they were
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